Yes,  Camels  are  SO  MILD  that  in  a  coast-to-coast  test 
of  iiiindrcds  of  men  and  ^\onlen  \\ ho  smoked  Camels — 

and  only  Camels — for  30  consecutive  days,  noted  throat       if" /XJi^""^''^ 

specialists,  making  weekly  examinations,  reported  K."^^^^^fc!j 

NOT  ONE  SINGLE  CASE  OF  THROAT     I  -<*^„ 

IRRITATION  due  to  smoking  CAMELS! 


Dorsf,  our  Valen- 

selected     by     dn 

Arboqast,    Jour. 

staffs    of    the    Purple 

aily   Northwestern. 

e  sophomore  class 

University  Theater. 
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WILLIE'S  PIN-UPS 

.  .  .  introducing  wilhel- 
mena,  willie's  calendar 
girl,  with  a  quick  glance 
at  1950.  .. 

BUCKETEERS 

.  .  .  these  aces  are  put- 
ting n.u.  back  in  the  race 
for  conference  basket- 
ball honors  .  .  . 
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BE  MY  VALENTINE 

.  .  .  unsigned  valentines 
set  the  pace  for  the  par- 
rot's new  picture  puz- 
zle ..  . 


^^s-  >>>^,'. 
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OAK  PARK 


PALM  BEACH 


EVANSTON 
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Life  Saver's  Little  Laugh  Line 


but  h«  don't  put  no  oxprosalon  la   *md. 


Dolores  Best 
122  Melrose  Ave. 
Kenilworth,   HI. 


It's  the  same  old  Big  Dipper  —  delicious 
malts,  sandwiches,  snacks,  courteous  serv- 
ice — 

But  we've  got  brand  new  equipment,  ice 
cream  cans  that  are  dipped  from  the  side, 
a  new  type  of  fountain,  new  stools,  new 
counters,  air  conditioning  —  a  complete 
re-modeling  —  to  give  you  better  service. 
Drop  in  today  and  everyday. 

across  from  Wiliard 


msroR/  REWRmet^ 


WHAT  JOHN  ALDEN  TOLD  PRISCILLA 


Marry  me  and  I  will  promise  you 
Life  Savers  forever. 


. .  ..Only  50 


FREEl  A  box  of  LIFE  SAVERS 
for  the  best  wisecrack! 

Wlial  Ib  the  Dest  Joke  ihal  yon  heard  on  Uie  campoo  this  weekf 
For  the  best  line  ftubmltted  to  the  editor  each  month  by  one  ol  the 

■tndents,    there    will    be    a    free    award    of    an    atlractite    ccll(T;-;irnc' 

wrapped  askortmcnt  of  all  the  Life  Saver  flavor*. 


Women's  Shop,  Sherman  and  Church 

Men's  Shop,  Orrington  and  Church 

EVAISSTOIS 


I  Gave 
her  a 

VALENTII^E 

Gift  from 
L^tton^s; 


Lytt 


cf 


purple  parrot 


Willie  s  piii-ups 


r 


This  Month.  Don't  Dodge 
The  "Hearty"  Trend — 
^/'-^l  It's  Bound  to  Get  You 
/  yin  the  End! 


May  Your  N.U.  Year 
Be  Full  of  Fun- 
Resolve  to  Have 
A  Happy  One. 
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A  Windy  Month — 
That's  Understood; 
Vacation  Days 
Will  Make  It  Goodl 


^        Remember — 
^V  In  This  Month  of  Showers 
\(^       Everything  That  Blooms 
Ain't  Flowers! 
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A  tew  of  the  runner- 
up  girls  in  the  senior- 
ireshman  Carlos  Purple 
Parrot  GLAMOUR 
CONTEST  .  .  . 

Selected  bv  "Pat" 
Patterson,  President  of 
United  Airlines. 

Finalists  will  be  se- 
lected   b\'    Bing    Crosby. 
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Willie's  pin-ups  (continued] 


On  Deering,  Tra-La, 
Where  Hearts  Are  Say, 
And  Finals  Seem 
So  Far  Away. 
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The  Seniors  Find 
Their  School  Daze  O'er; 
And  Ivy  Security 
!s  No  More. 
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purple  parrot 


It  Starts  Out  with  a  Bang, 

You  Know — 

Be  Careful  How  You  "End  Up" 

Thjough! 


19S0 
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Down  on  the  Beach 
I  Sleep  and  Tan. 
Perhaps  This  Way 
I'll  Find  a  Man. 
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(CONTINUED) 


NEW  SPECIAL  CAMPUS  STORE! 


±^sr, 


Ooi^ 


^^>p1 


THE  SMARTEST 
MEN  ARE 

renting! 


Look  at  if  this  way:  if  you  con 
get  one  of  the  best-looking 
formal  outfits  you've  ever  seen . . . 
altered  to  fit  you  exactly... 
delivered  freshly  cleaned  and 
pressed^if  you  know  it's  correctly 
styled  . . .  backed  by  Gingiss 
Brothers,  the  most  famous  name  in  fine 
formalwear  rental — why  not  save 
money  while  you  look  your  bestf 

CHECK  THESE  OUTSTANDING 
FEATURES  OF  GINGISS  BROS. 
FORMALWEAR  RENTAL  SERVICE 


•  INDIVIDUAL  ALTERATION$-.kiiiM 

loiloring  adjusfments  to  your  moaiurementj  for 
a  custom-made  appearance! 

•  UP-TO-DATE  FASHIONS-top  quality 

fabrics  in  any  style  of  formal  dress 
dress,  cutaways,  strolierj,  tuxedos,  and 
formois  .  .  .  hondjomely  cut  and  tailored! 

•  ACCESSORY  SERVICE -Gmgi>.  Br<». 

con  provide  you  with*  any  formal  occessory— 
jewelry,  shoes,  hat,  scarf,  even  an 
evening  topcoat  or  cape— if  needed. 

.  THAT  FRESHLYfPRESSED  LOOK-...ry 

Gingiss  outfit  is  freshly  cleaned  and  pressed, 
delivered  on  time,  in  perfect  condition. 


Send  for  the  Gtngiis  ^"Guida  fo  Fashion 
Formal  Occoiiont,  wUh  Special  Nofes 
Wedding  Cuttomt,"  It's  free. 


msm  BROTHERS 


Now  close  to  campus 

1718  Sherman 

SfiH  in  Chicago  at 

177  N.  State 


DAvis  8-6100 

ANdover  3-7075 


The  GREGG  COllEGE 

A  SCHOOL  OF  BUSINESS 

Preferred 
by  College  Men  and  Women 

Secretarial,  Accounting 
and  Court  Reporting 

Four-Month  Intensive  Course 

for  College  Students  and 

Graduates. 

Ask  for  Bulletin  "^" 

THE  GREGG  COLLEGE 

37  South  Wabash  Avenue 

Chicago  3,  Illinois 
Tel.  STate  2-1881 


What's  your  dating  rating? 

1.  If  offered  the  choice  between  a  date  with 
Lana  Turner  and  Lena  the  Hyena  and  you 
choose  Lena,  you  must  be 

D    In  Tech 

D     Extremely  intelligent 

0    Notts 

2.  Matrimonial-minded  N.U.  coeds  —  ha  — 
are  interested  in  tying  you  in 

D  A  gunny  sack  and  tossing  you  into 

Lake   Michigan 
D   Notts 
Q   A  straight  jacket 

3.  If  you're  looking  for  good  food  and  fountain 
service,  the  best  ice  cream  on  the  North 
Shore,  a  friendly  atmosphere,  tables  and 
ice  cream  bar,  plus  college  prices  —  the 
perfect  place  for  a  date  —  you  should 
go  to 

a  Nott's 
a  Nott's 

D  Nott's 

Ans.  If  you  answered 
"Notts"  to  all  thrM 
questions,  you  rdally 
know  your  way  arouna 
campus. 

Bill  Nott  ('33) 


Tlottia 

ICE  CREAM  CO.  m. 

•VHOLESALE  AND  RETA/t 

^^tWILMETTE  5344- 

153  GREEN  BAY  RD. 

HOMt  OF     MBAVy  PACK 


Willie's  pin-ups 


{CONTINUED) 


A  Girlie  Knows 
She  Must  Be  "Chic" 
When  She  Goes  Through 
The  Rushing  Week. 
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This  Month, 

To  Make  the  Fun  Complete, 
You'll  Find  Some  "THcks" 
Are  Quite  a  "Treat!" 
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purple  parrot 


November  Shouldn't 
Be  A  Bore 

With  So-ooo  Much  to 
Be  Thankful  fori 
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Just  Picked  Up 
The  Phone  to  Say, 
Best  Wishes  for 
Your  Holiday! 


film  society 


8  february 
experimental  films 
menilmontant 

ttie  story  of  women 
driven  to  the  streets 


22  february 
russian  propaganda 
battleship  potempkin 

containing  the 

most  exciting  ten   minutes 

ever  filmed 
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to  be  anaounced  soon 
william  Shakespeare's 
Julius  caesar 
produced  by  david  bradley 


february,  1950 


Jim  Barr 


BY    KEN    ESKEY 


w 


I 


vS 


Jake  Fendley 


\ 


Don  Blasius 


Northwestern  got  back  on  the 
basketball  map  this  year  with  a  bang. 
Q)ach  Ehjtch  Lonborg's  boys  won  six 
of  eight  p re-conference  games  during 
December,  whipped  Purdue  and  Min- 
nesota in  the  first  two  Big  Ten  con- 
tests, and  surprised  even  their 
staunchest  supporters. 

The  'Cats,  who  won  only  five  of  21 
games  last  season,  rolled  over  such 
hoop  powers  as  Notre  Dame  and 
UCLA  with  ease. 

Handicapped  by  the  lack  of  h 
home  court,  NU's  cage  dandies  prac 
tice  daily  in  ill-heated  Dyche  field- 
house.  However,  the  Wildcats  defrosi 
pronto  at  Chicago  stadium  and  Ev- 
anston  High  school — their  "home" 
floors. 

This  year's  basketball  team  is  cap- 
tained by  Senior  Guards  Cotton 
Hughes  and  Jim  Barr. 

Five  juniors.  Forwards  Ray  Rag- 
elis  and  Jake  Fendley;  Center  Don 
Blasius;  and  Guards  Bones  Horvatich 
and  Doug  Bielenberg,  have  done  mosi 
of  Northwestern 's  scoring  so  far. 
Ragelis  and  Fendley  deserve  par- 
ticular credit  for  all-around  bril- 
liance. 


Doug  Bielenbei 


"Bones"  Horvatich 


«s  Ti  e> 


bucketeers 


s  a 


ig  M-an  On  Campus 

NOW 


Chubby  —  that  delicious,  sizzling 
double  deck  hamburger  —  has  a 
new  campus  address  .  .  . 
SHERMAN  &  CLARK 

I    block  north  of  Varsity 


UlflLKtRBfiOS 


Still  at   1945  Central  St. 


Bring  your  car 
in  for 

•  AUTOMOBILE 
ACCESSORIES 

•  SERVICE 

•  REPAIRS 

Day  and  Nile  Service 

'*Keep  your  car  in  top  shape" 

Leave  it  in  expert  hands 
at 


J 


WaFEL 


1622  Chicago  Avenue 
Evanston 


fjfl^  itmmmmmmimmmmmmmmmmmm 
DAvis  8-3500 


RE-HASH  OF  previous  day's  practice  session  occupies  Bones 
Horva+ich,  Jake  Fendley,  Doug  Bielenberg  and  Nick 
Chochran  (counter-clockwise  from  left).  Women  never  enter 
the  conversation,  which  is  kept  completely  businesslike  and 
free  from   distracting   matter. 
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HOW  TO  "set  up"  a  basket  is  demonstrated  by  a  bucket 
brigade  composed  of  Don  Blasius,  Ray  Ragelis'  and  Jim 
Kruse.  Although  this  tyype  of  teamwork  is  frowned  on  by 
most  Big  Ten  officials,  it  is  one  of  the  most  effective  plays 
in    hoop   circles. 

purple  parrot 


highbiiB 


Are  you  a  high  brow?  Are  you  a  part  of  North- 
western's  upper-upper  crust,  that  portion  of  the 
student  body  who  would  rather  read  Shaw  and 
Ibsen  than  Shellabarger  and  Winsor?  Who  would 
rather  see  Tristan  and  Isolde  than  Look  Who's 
Talking?  Who  would  rather  listen  to  Schwanda 
than  Old  Master  Painter?  Do  you  have  a  complete 
unconcern  for  the  standards  of  our  society?  If  you 
have  placed  yourself  in  this  category,  turn  the  page 
and  determine  how  closely  your  interests  are  al- 
ligned  with  those  of  the  true  high  brow. 

William  H.  Main 


Are  you  a  middle  brow?  Are  you  a  part  of  North- 
western's  between-the-crusts,  that  portion  of  the 
student  body  who  would  rather  see  Kiss  Me  Kale 
than  Death  of  a  Salesman  or  Abie's  Irish  Rose? 
Who  would  rather  listen  to  Claude  Thornhill  than 
Morton  Gould  or  Guy  Lombardo?  Do  you  rigidly 
follow  the  university  social  pattern?  Do  you  play 
canasta  in  preference  to  bridge  or  hearts?  If  you 
have  placed  yourself  in  this  category,  turn  the  page 
and  determine  how  closely  your  interests  are  al- 
ligned  with  those  of  the  true  middle  brow. 

Dave  Zeigler 


Are  you  a  low  brow?  Are  you  a  part  of  North- 
western's  soggy  lower  class,  that  portion  of  the 
student  body  who  would  rather  see  The  Outlaw  than 
On  the  Town  or  Fallen  Idol?  Who  would  rather 
attend  the  Club  Silhouette  than  the  Pump  Rootn  or 
Peruvian  Court?  Who  don't  know  enough  to  take 
Music  Appreciation  when  your  grades  are  sagging? 
Who  dine  on  Red  Heart  rather  than  hamburgers?  If 
vouse  place  yourself  in  dis  category,  turn  da  page 
and  see  how  close  you  come  to  the  other  stoops  you 
is  like. 


"Dunk"  Underwood 


february,  1950 
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purple  parrot 


Theater 


erianger 


Music 


longhair 


Transportation 
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Drinks 


S 


milk 


varsity 


populc 


family  car 


ik 


milk 


be-bop 


february,  1950 


15 


. . .  if  i  were  queen . . 


Twice  a  year  30  hopeful  girls 
parade  down  a  ramp  in  the  Grand 
ballrom  of  the  Stevens  hotel,  dressed 
in  satins  and  laces  and  doused  in 
cosmetics.  Each  hopes  to  win  an 
honor  that  no  amount  of  scholastic 
ability,  planning,  or  scheming  can 
assure — queen  of  the  junior  prom  or 
navy  ball. 

In  selecting  a  candidate,  each  or- 
ganization has  tried  to  answer  the 
unanswerable  question,  ''What  will 
the  judges  be  looking  for?"  Past 
queens  have  never  conformed  to  a 
type — they  have  been  blondes,  brun- 
ettes, and  reheads;  have  been  cold 
and  regal,  or  sweet  and  melting;  have 
worn    shimmering    tight    gowns    or 

16 


flowing  ruffles.  The  have  bjcii  af- 
filiated and  unafiBliated,  wealthy  and 
poor,  recognized  campus  beauties  and 
comparative  unknowns.  Some  have 
flunked  out  of  school  and  some  are 
Phi  Beta  Kappas.  The  choice  is  not 
easy. 

Once  the  queen  candidate  is  sel- 
ected, she  knows  that  she  is  the 
standard-bearer  of  her  organization; 
that  a  beauty  queen  is  worth  more  in 
prestige  to  a  group  than  a  dozen 
Homecoming  trophies  or  Mortar 
board  members.  She  faces  the  terrify- 
ing prospect  of  looking  cool  and  col- 
lected while  parading  down  a  shaky 
ramp  before  2,000  gaping  students. 
Worse  yet  is  that  little  room  on  the 


third  floor  where  a  handful  of  judges 
stare  and  write,  stare  and  write,  and 
meanwhile  force  conversation. 

The  queen  candidate  spends  the 
few  weeks  between  her  nomination 
and  her  appearance  before  the  judges 
in  active  preparation.  Some  enroll  in 
modelling  schools,  others  are  given 
tips  by  successful  sisters.  They  pace 
the  floors  balancing  books  on  their 
heads  to  gain  {>oise;  they  exercise; 
they  go  on  diets  enforced  by  sorority 
sisters;  they  pay  for  expensive  at- 
tacks on  hair  and  make-up,  only  to 
decide  they  looked  better  before. 

Selection  of  her  gown  becomes  a 
group  project.  Whether  or  not  her 
clothes  taste  has  ever  been  in  doubt, 

purple  parrot 


the  organization  which  elected  her 
maintains  the  prerogative  to  send  a 
delegation  along  to  choose  a  dress 
that  will  be  "just  right." 

By  the  night  of  the  ball  she  has 
convinced  herself  she  will  win;  she 
has  also  convinced  herself  that  she 
hasn't  a  chance. 

What  are  the  rewards  if  she  wins? 
A  flattering  title  that  will  follow 
her  until  she  graduates.  A  corsage. 
Her  picture  in  the  Tribune.  Another 
modelling  course.  A  set  of  cosmetics. 
A  shapeless  dress  from  a  publicity- 
wise  clothier. 

If  she  loses?  A  sharp  sense  of 
disappointment  built  up  by  strained 
nerves  and  a  series  of  well-meaning 
but  ill-timed,  "Good  luck,  tonight." 
An  imagined  sneer  from  her  sisters 
and  a  sympathetic  "Not  nearly  as 
beautiful  as  you,  Honey,"  from  her 
Philistine  date. 
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PHOTOS   BY   ROSS   ROE 


left: 

RENEE  WAGNER,  Syllabus  queen 
candidate,  displays  the  gowns,  gloves, 
fascinators,  perfume,  slippers  with 
which  she  hopes  to  charm  the  judges. 
Should  all  else  fail,  she  also  carries 
two   sharp   knives. 


right: 

CAROL  LOU  FRITSCHEL  practices 
walking  down  the  ramp.  A  former 
model  for  Jane  Arden  paper  dolls, 
she  believes  that  poise  is  an  im-" 
portant  factor  in  getting  judges  to 
cast  their  votes  for  Carol   Lou. 


below: 

"THIS  IS  the  gown  that'll  do  the 
trick,"  Navy  Ball  Empress  Jane  hiarr 
tells  Tri-Delt  candidate,  Ruth  Ann 
Shumm.  Carolyn  Henderson  and  Lee 
Phillip  have  other  suggestions,  but 
Janie's  success  will  carry  weight  when 
Ruth   Ann   makes   her  final   selection. 
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I'll  never 
But  to  all 

part.          ^^ 

I'll  give 

Tiy  Haart. 
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The  Queen  of  Spades 
and  26  points  to  you 
if  you  can  solve  our 
riddled  valentine  puz- 
zle. Below  are  the 
unsigned  greetings  of 


For  SGB 
I'll  gladly  shine, 
If  you  will  be 
My  Valentine. 
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On  this  day 
Of  hearts  and  flowers, 
Miss  Church  and  I 
Wish  you'd  be  ours. 


The  show's  In  the  red 
But  I'm  not  blue, 
My  wishes  come  swimming 
To  all  of  you. 


^^g/^^ 
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eight  Northwestern 
luminaries.  We  think 
you  can  guess  the 
sender  from  th3  verse, 
but  if  you're  not  cer- 
tain turn  to  page  25. 


My  big  red  heart 
Is  cut  in  two, 
Twixt  Mortar  Board 
And  all  of  you. 


Valentines  Day 

Is  news,  I  see, 

So  here's  a  wish 

From  the  Daily  and  me. 


Bobby  Voigts 
And  I  extend 
Valentines 
Without  an  end. 


Valentine's  greetings 
I  send  to  you. 
From  Deru 
And  l-F,  too. 


Zf 

¥ 
^ 


Like  mahjong  two  decades  ago,  the 
canasta  epidemic  has  spread  across 
campus  with  the  devastating  speed 
of  the  Rose  Bowl  holij^ay  news.  Can- 
asta can't  be  avoided;  it's  every- 
where you  go.  It  isn't  just  a  foolish 
notion  that  you  can  pat  on  the  head 
and   mumble,   "Go   aw^y!" 

But  it  has  become  more  and  more 
clear  that  some  kind  of  defensive 
action  must  be  taken  by  those  who 
wish  to  see  dormitory  .rec  rooms  re- 
turn to  the  happy  state  of  inactivity 
they  formerly  occupied.  Even  more 
urgent  action  is  required  of  the  per- 
son who  wakes  up  in  the  middle  of 
the  night  screaming,  "Partner,  may 
I  go  out?" 

The  most  logical  solution  is  to 
play  canasta  so  badly  that  no  one 
else  will  want  to  play  with  you.  This 


This  is  a  pretty  fine  hand. 

is,  in  itself,  quite  a  project.  It  i; 
simple  enough  to  play  poorly;  nearly 
everyone  you  play  with  does.  But  it 
is  an  art  to  be  wretched. 

Let  us  assume  then  that  we  know 
the  basic  rules.  We  know  that  the 
partnership  is  dealt  22  cards,  11  on 
each  side  of  the  table  and  that  it  is 
illegal  to  exchange  them  underneath. 
We  know  that  play  is  from  one  can- 
asta deck,  or  two  regular  decks,  using 
the  jokers,  and  that  if  we  play  from 
two  regular  decks  that  the  edges  of 
the  joker  will  still  be  smooth,  shiny 
and  easily  identified. 
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We  know  the  value  of  the  cards. 
We  know  that  the  four  jokers  each 
count  50  points  for  you  if  they  are 
down  on  the  table,  or  50  against  you 
if  someone  goes  out  while  they  are 
still  in  your  hand.  We  know  that  the 
eight  kings,  jacks,  queens,  tens,  nines 
and  eights  each  are  worth  or  anti- 
worth  10  points,  and  that  all  the 
remaining    cards    except    the    twos 


These  are  red  threes. 

aces  and  threes  about  which  some 
special  explanation  is  necessary  are 
worth  or  anti-worth  five  points. 

Now  the  twos  aren't  twos  at  all, 
but  wild  cards.  Wild  cards  are  the 
same  as  jokers  except  jokers  arc 
worth  or  anti-worth  50  points  while 
twos  are  worth  or  anti-worth  only 
20  points,  the  same  as  aces  except 
that  aces  are  not  wild  cards.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  there  is  no  special 
reason  for  aces  to  be  worth  20,  ex- 
cept that  the  National  Canasta  con- 
vention has  decreed  that  they  shall 
be  worth  20  points,  and  what  is  our 
word  against  that  of  the  National 
Canasta  convention  which  met  foi 
three  months  last  summer  for  no 
other  reason  than  to  assign  a  value 
of  20  points  to  aces. 

The  threes  are  even  more  inter- 
esting. And  it  is  even  more  import- 
ant what  kind  of  threes  they  are. 
For  example,  the  black  threes,  and 
we  all  know  that  club  and  spade 
threes  are  black  threes,  are  worth  or 
anti-worth  5  points  and  can  stop  the 
deck.  Red  threes  can  stop  the  deck 
too,  but  more  permanently,  and  are 
worth  100  points.  Four  of  them  are 
worth    800    points,    which    goes    to 


show  how  far  advanced  the  arith- 
metic of  the  National  Canasta  con- 
vention is  over  that  taught  at  North- 
western. And  we  all  know  that  when 
we  draw  a  red  three  we  must  slap  it 


These  are  black  threes. 

down  on  the  board  and  immediately 
draw  another  card. 

At  this  point,  after  considerable 
bickering  about  some  of  the  rules, 
play  begins.  The  player  has  a  choice 
between  drawing  from  the  deck  (or 
really,  deck  and  a  half)  or  from  the 
up-pile.  The  uppile  is  known  in- 
formally as  the  discard  pile,  but  the 
National  Canasta  convention  abhors 
informality  so  we  shall  refer  to  it 
by  its  correct  nomer. 

Now  it's  a  very  simple  thing  to 
draw  from  the  deck,  but  drawing 
from  the  up-pile  is  more  fun  and 
somewhat  complicated  and  gets  bet- 
ter the  longer  you  delay  doing  it 
providing  someone  else  besides  you 
or  your  partner  doesn't  do  it  first 
To  draw  from  the  up-pile,  the  top 
card  at  your  turn  must  match  two  in 
your  hand.  After  you  have  melded,  it 
only  has  to  match  one  and  a  joker 
but  we  haven't  melded  yet  so  it  must 
match  two  in  your  hand.  Not  only 
that,  ths  use  of  the  top  card  on  the 
up-pile  must  give  you  enough  points 
that  vou  may  meld.  To  meld,  you 
must  have  50  points  unless  your  total 
score  is  better  than  1495  when  you 
must  meld  90  points  or  2995  when 
you  must  meld  120  points. 

Melds  consist  of  three  cards  exact- 
ly alike  or  two  alike  and  a  joker  or  a 
deuce.  If  one  meld  consisting  of  the 


This  is  an  initial  meld,  the  hard  way. 


aforementioned  values  does  not 
amount  to  the  number  of  points  you 
must  have  to  meld,  then  obviously 
you  must  meld  two  melds  or  three 
melds  until  you  have  enough  points 


purple  parrot 


Once  you  have  melded  thusly. 
neither  you  nor  your  completely  be- 
fuddled partner  need  have  a  set  num- 
ber of  points  to  meld  again. 

The  next  step  is  to  form  canastas. 
You  must  have  one  canasta  beforr 
you  mav  go  out.  (Going  out  is  that 
act  of  placing  all  your  cards  down 
on  the  hoard  in  melds  thus  ending 
the  play  of  the  particular  hand.)  It 
seems  rather  stupid  to  have  gone  to 
all  this  trouble  before  you  start  on 
your  canastas;  perhaps  the  game 
should  have  been  called  Red  Three 
or  some  similar  name.  But  in  these 
dajs  of  subversive  activities,  a  Na- 
tional Red  Three  convention  would 
undoubtedly  gi\e  rise  to  charges  of 
communism  and  the  like,  so  perhaps 
the  National  Canasta  convention 
called  the  game  canasta  to  save  them- 
selves from  this  embarrassment. 

Canastas,  as  we  all  know,  consist 
of  seven  cards  each.  Natural  canastas 
are  canastas  which  do  not  contain 
any  wild  cards  and  when  you  get 
one  you  put  a  red   card  on  top   to 


This  is  an  'u»iia\  meld,  fhe  easy  way. 

prove  that  you  have  it.  Mixed  can- 
astas, which  are  worth  200  points 
less  than  the  500  points  natural  can 
astas  are  worth,  are  composed  of 
four  or  more  natural  cards  and 
enough  wild  cards  to  cause  the 
combination  to  add  up  to  seven. 
These  canastas  are  formed  by  adding 
cards  to  the  melds  exposed  on  the 
board  or  prospective  melds  in  your 
hand. 

After  a  partnership  has  secured 
one  canasta,  the  duo  is  faced  with  a 
vital  question,  i.e.,  shall  we  go  out 
as  soon  as  possible  or  shall  we  keep 
going  until  we  get  lots  of  canastas? 
The  former  is  advisable  when  your 
opponents  have  managed  to  pick  up 
the  up-pile  giving  them  more  cards 
and  thus  prospects  of  more  canastas, 
or  if  by  some  lucky  break  they  have 
not  yet  secured  a  canasta  or,  even 
better,  melded.  The  latter  is  more 
advantageous  when  the  converse  is 
true,  and  everybody  knows  what 
havoc  occurs  when  you  run  into  a 
true  converse. 

When  you  have  decided  to  go  out. 
you  also  have  an  important  choice. 
You  must  either  go  out  by  yourself 
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with  no  advice  from  the  shrew  across 
the  table,  or  ask  your  partner,  simply 
and  with  deep  feeling,  "Partner,  may 
I  go  out?"  If  you  follow  this  course. 


i=-l. 


This  is  a  natural  canasta. 

you  are  bound  by  your  partner'? 
answer.  If  she  says  yes,  then  you 
must;  if  she  says  no,  you  mav  not. 
Next  time  around  (presuming  she  has 
said  no)  you  know  enough  not  to  ask 
hr  anymore  if  she's  going  to  be  diffi- 
cult about  it  and  just  go  out.  She'll 
scream  and  tear  her  hair  out,  becausr 
women  always  want  to  be  consulted 
on  important  matters  and  we  all 
know  how  important  this  decision  is. 

A  more  clever  approach  to  the 
whole  thing  is  to  say  to  your  partner. 
"Hou  many  cards  do  you  have?" 
Now  those  are  the  words  you  use 
but  what  you  are  really  saying  is 
thi.s,  'Partner,  get  rid  of  most  of  the 
valuable  cards  you  have  in  your 
hand  because  1  am  going  out  next 
time  around."  It  would  be  much 
easier  to  say  this  in  the  first  place 
but  who  is  to  argue  with  the  superior 
reasoning  power  of  the  National  Can- 
asta convention.  This  statement  is 
also  a  cute  little  way  to  scare  hell 
out  of  your  opponents  who  haven't 
even  melded  yet. 

After  you  have  gone  out,  you  dis- 
cuss the  hand  at  great  length  and 
tell  your  partner  what  she  should 
have  done  and  she  tells  you  why  she 
couWn  t  have  done  it.  Your  oppo- 
nents will  get  downright  nasty  about 


ThJ! 


ild  pile. 


it  because  they  didn't  go  out  at  all 
and  are  caught  with -a  lot  of  cards  in 
their  hands.  So  quickly  on  to  thr 
next  hand,  and  the  same  again  and 
again  until  one  of  the  partnerships* 
has  secured  5,000  points  which  is 
enough  for  any  game. 

Now  there  are  several  other  neat 


little  touches  to  this  game,  including 
freezing  the  deck.  You  can  freeze  it 
against  the  next  player  simply  by 
throwing  a  black  three  down  on  the 
pile,  but  if  you  really  want  to  mess 
up  the  works,  try  tossing  a  joker  or 
deuce  on  the  pile.  This  not  only 
freezes  it  for  the  next  player,  but 
means  that  thereafter  the  top  card 
must  be  matched  by  a  pair  in  the 
closed  hand  which  is  very  difficult 
at  this  stage  of  the  game,  believe  us! 
Naturally  the  most  advisable  time 
to  do  this  is  when  your  opponent= 
have  very  few  cards  and  you  and 
your  partner  have  many,  mostly 
paired. 

After  three  such  evenings,  pinned 
couples  often  get  unpinned,  and 
enemies  reach  the  vicious  stage.  That 
is  why  it  is  our  conviction  that  the 


This   is   a   cigarette   tray   at  the   end 
of  the  game. 

National  Canasta  convention  should 
be  called  the  National  Red  Three 
convention.  They  have  undermined 
the  very  roots  of  our  society,  have 
reduced  ,  us  to  barbaric  grumblings 
and  have  struck  at  the  security  of  the 
home. 

Please  —  learn     to     play     canasta 
badly! 
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"Oh,   well,   she'j   pinned   to   the    co- 
chairman   of  the   dance." 
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Swing  to  Beech-Nut . . . 
Beech-Nut  Gum ! 
Swing  on  down 
and  getcha  some! 
Swing  to  the  taste 
that  lasts  so  long  ! 
Swing  to  Beech-Nut.. . 
come  along  ! 

Y' can't  beat  Beech-Nut  Gum 

for  quality  'n'  refreshment  I 

Swing  to  Beech-Nut... 

Beech-Nut  Gum ! 


the  diary  of 


beatrice  burlap 
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Well,  it  happened,  dear  diary,  il 
happened.  I've  pledged  Pi  Phi.  Can't 
see  any  reason  to  jump  up  and  down 
and  scream  like  those  other  nincom- 
poops did  yesterday,  but  at  least  il 
should  make  mother  happy.  Like 
mater,  like  dater,  as  she  always  says. 
Well,  at  least  I  won't  have  to  spend 
much  time  around  the  house  this 
year.  Have  a  rather  nice  room  at  Wil- 
lard  but  what  a  roommate.  All  she 
can  lalk  about  is  men,  men,  men.  1 
think  I  shall  spend  as  much  time  in 
the  library  as  possible. 

j  Really,  dear  diary,  I  don't  think  I'm^ 
going  to  like  this  place  al  all.  Such 
really  stupid  courses.  I  suppose  being 

j  a  freshman  I  can  hardly  ask  foi 
special  privileges  but  it  will  hardly 
be  stimulating.  I  had  hoped  foi 
something  to  take  my  mind  off  thai 
damned  sorority.  And  now  they've 
got  some  stupid  thing  about  phone 
duty.  How  they  can  expect  me  to 
spend  more  than  one  evening  a  week 
in  that  pigpen  is  more  than  I  can 
see.  But  I  shall  try  to  endure  it  for 
mother's  sake. 

Really,  dear  diary,  I  know  I'm  nol 
going  to  like  this  place.  The  classes 
are  hardly  stimulating  but  then  "A" 
classes  never  are.  Perhaps  I  will  be 
able  to  get  into  some  "B"  classes 
next  quarter. 

The  most  embarrassing  thing 
happened  Thursday  when  I  was  on 
phone  duty.  Some  Phi  Psi  called  the 
house  and  asked  me  for  a  date.  And 
we'd  never  even  met.  He  said  that  he 
didn't  care.  I  was  a  Pi  Phi  so  he 
wasn't  running  much  risk.  Of  all  the 
nerve.  I  guess  I  told  him  to  go  to. 

Well,  dear  diary,  I  had  to  give  in 
and  accept  that  date  with  that  crum- 
my PiKA  tonight.  We  went  to  some 
kind  of  childish  party  at  a  place 
called  the  Little  club.  Before  the  eve- 
ning was  over  he  was  reduced  to  the 
"And  whose  little  bobkins  are  you?" 


stage.  It  was  quite  an  tJrdeal.  And 
this  week  we  Pi  Phis  are  having  our 
party — my  pledge  mother  says  she 
will  get  me  a  good  date.  I  can  im- 
agine when  I  see  what  she  goes  oul 
with.  If  only  mother  hadn't  been  so 
insistent. 

Well,  our  party  was  worse  than  I  had 
dreamed  it  could  be.  All  the  girls 
were  wearing  as  few  clothes  as  pos- 
sible— they  do  look  so  much  better 
with  much  more  on.  And  my  date — 
some  Sig  creep  my  pledge  mother 
due  up.  He  seemed  to  think  of  the 
ballroom  floor  as  a  battleground — I 
think  we  torpedoed  at  least  20 
couples.  My  roommate  liked  him 
though,  so  I  left  him  there  at  her 
mercy.  Don't  know  whether  he  got 
home  or  not. 

Well,  last  weekend  was  homecoming. 
God  will  that  I  never  have  to  go 
through  that  ordeal  again.  I  told  them 
I  didn't  want  to  ride  on  their  damned 
float  and  I  didn't.  It's  just  a  little  to 
much  to  ask  a  decent  self-respecting 
girl  to  dance  half-naked  through  a 
bed  of  hot  coals. 


"^f^K/-. /9 
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Diary,  dear,  I  made  the  fatal  mis- 
take this  weekend.  This  Lambda  Chi 
idiot  has  be^n  calling  me  day  after 
day  night  after  night  so  I  finally  gave 
in  and  went  to  their  "South  Seas" 
party.  I  won't  say  he  was  a  boor — 
that  would  be  flattery.  He  was  wear- 
ing a  piece  of  loin  cloth  and  kepi 
healing  his  little  chest  and  screaming. 
He  was  angry  because  I  wouldn't 
wear  a  sarong  but  I  would  have  been 
so  humiliated.  My  roommate  was 
there — she's  in  the  hospital  now. 
She  threw  a  hip  out  of  joint  trying 
to  do  the  hula.  I  keep  trying  to  tell 
mother  what  it's  like  but  she  just 
won't  listen.  Oh,  well. 

Thanksgiving  vacation  at  last!  My 
roommate  wanted  me  to  go  home 
with  her.  She  said  she  had  a  lot  of  old 
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Last  year  we  introduced  you  to  Cynthia  Clunk,  girl  social  bug. 

Since    that    time     Petrov    the  Purple    Parrot    has    uncovered 

another  diary  with  a  peculiar    insight    into    that    strangest    of 

creatures,  the  woman. 


Ilames  at  home  and  wouldn't  mind 
lending  me  one.  She  really  looked 
dumbtounded  when  1  told  her  1 
wouldn't  be  seen  passing  one  of  her 
old  flames  at  Randolph  and  State. 
She  was  quite  nasty  about  it  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  and  said  she  was  going 
to  request  a  new  roommate.  That's 
riotous — I  put  in  a  similar  request 
early  in  October  and  there's  been  no 
word  yet. 

So,  dear  diary,  the  Navy  Ball  is 
suave,  is  it?  Of  all  the  stupid  events 
I've  ever  attended,  that  was  it.  My 
date,  some  zombie  who  seemed  to 
be  impressed  with  the  fact  that  he 
was  an  ATX),  dragged  me  all  ovei 
ihat  damned  hotel.  We  kept  running 
into  some  of  "the  brothers",  and 
he'd  pull  them  aside  and  giggle. 
•'Look!  I've  got  a  Pi  Phi."  Our 
queen  candidate  didn't  win,  natur- 
ally. 1  told  the  girl  she  didn't  have 
a  chance  but  they  just  wouldn't  listen. 
For  that  matter,  there's  no  one 
around  the  house  who  could  havr 
done  any  better. 

Oh,  dear  diary,  Tm  so  bored.  My 
last  exam  isn't  until  Friday  and  I've 
got  to  fool  around  Willard  'til  the 
end  of  the  week.  I  can't  even  play 
the  piano — it  would  disturb  some  of 
the  girls,  they  say.  I  think  they're  all 
like  my  roommate — played  all  quar- 
ter and  expect  to  learn  enough  in 
four  days  to  pass  all  their  quarters.  I 
hope  she  flunks  out.  I  wish  I  could 
flunk  out  but  I  don't  see  how. 

Dear,  dear  diary,  here  I  am  back 
again.  I've  got  Bergen  Evans  now 
and  he's  just  what  I  expected.  But 
vou  should  hear  those  girls  giggle  al 
his  jokes.  They  don't  understand 
them,  but  it's  so  smart  to  laugh.  I 
reallv  expected  him  to  hold  up  an 
"applause"  sign  now  and  then,  but 
Ipe  didn't  need  to.  My  roommate 
seems  to  be  captain  of  the  laugh 
brigade.  Don't  see  how  she  got  into 
the  course — she  flunked  everything 
but  English  A.  I  got  five  As,  of 
course.  Some  Aloha  Delt  fool  called 
me  UD^aad -asked  me  to  go  to  their 
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An  ache  party — I  knew  better  this 
time. 

^'^-^  .  50 

Dear  diary,  you're  so  imderstanding 
I  could  never  tell  this  to  anyone  but 
you.  This  clunk  who  says  he  knew 
my  brother  when  they  were  in  the 
merchant  marine  called  me  up  and 
asked  me  to  go  to  "Kiss  Me  Kate" 
with  him.  So,  for  Horace's  sake,  I 
said  yes.  You  can  imagine  my  horror 
when  I  discovered  he  didn't  have 
tickets  for  "Kate"  at  all— we  ended 
up  going  to  some  restaurant  called 
the  Silver  Palm.  Several  "ballet 
dancers"  — that's  what  he  called 
ihem — were  lined  across  the  stage 
kicking  their  lags  and  wailing  cheap 
music.  So  what  does  my  date  dp?  He 
keeps  yelling  "More,  more,  more!" 
I  doused  him  over  the  head  with  a 
plate  of  french  fries  and  called  a 
cab.  Oh,  if  only  mother  would  under- 
stand. 

The  Zetas  Psis  managed  to  trick  us 
into  accepting  a  tea  dance  Sunday, 
and  my  pledge  mother  made  me  go. 
It  was  nauseating.  They  were  trying 
so  hard  to  line  up  dates  that  they 
spilled  coffee  down  Julie  Gallaher's 
back.  You  should  have  heard  her 
scream.  Laugh?  I  thought  I'd  die. 
1  sat  around  thinking  up  particularly 
nasty  ways  to  reject  dates.  The  least 
they  could  have  done  was  serve  tea. 

Dear  diary,  I  will  need  y^/U  no  more 
I  moved  out  of  Willard  today  into  a 
house  filled  with  graduate  students. 
Such  a  refreshing  change.  Everyonr 
studies  or  talks  psycho-therapy.  No 
more  men  cluttering  up  the  halls,  no 
more  of  this  "Go  Out  and  Die,  For 
Old  Pi  Beta  Phi."  Before  I  left,  1 
had  the  pleasure  of  telling  my  room 
mate  and  my  pledge  mother  wha; 
incomparable  boobs  they  are.  I  also 
received  a  great  thrill  from' stuffing 
my  pledge  pin  down  the  pledge 
trainer's  throat.  Her  last  words  were: 
"Depledging  Pi  Phi?"  and  than  she 
fainted. 


PERSONAl 

stationery 

values! 


TWICE   AS   MUCH    RYTEX 
"FLIGHT"   FOR   $1,501 

Crisp  sheets  in  whife  or  blue  with 
blue-lined  envelopes.  The  name  and 
address  printed  in  a  choice  of  2  type 
styles.  Choose  200  single  sheets  or 
100  double  sheets  or  100  large  flat 
sheets  with   100  n>atching  envelopes. 


100  INFORM ALS,  $1 

Smooth  white  intormals  with  the  name 
in  raised  black  ink.  Block  or  script 
type.  lOOinformals  and  100  envelopes 
for  just  $1  1 


1726  Orrington  Avenue,  Evantton 
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GREETING  CARDS 


Northshore's 
largest  selection 


The  "House  of  Cards" 

DAVIS  CARD  SHOP 


614  Davis  Street 


LTRIM 

Two  Blocks  from  Campus 

No  Waiting-  -  5  Chairs 
Downstairs — North  Shore  Hotel 


DRY  C 


ING 


Special  sorority  rates. 
Daily  pick-up  and  delivery 
19th  year  on  N.  U.  campus 

A.  W.  ZENGELER  CO. 

899  LINDEN  AVENUE   -   HUBBARD  WOODS 
PHONE  WINNETKA  G-OSIt 


Speak  to  Me 
of  Love 


BY  DAN  F.  SMITH 


At  this  time  of  year,  it's  an  olc 
custom  to  send  greetings  to  the  girl 
of  one's  heart,  expressing  undying 
love  in  the  singular  words  'whicli 
flow,  lurch  from  the  innermost  self. 

For  example: 

Speech  School: 
0,  My  Darling, 

1  sit  alone,  thinking  of  you,  hun- 
gering for  your  nearness,  your  touch. 
1  sit  alone  listening  to  music — and 
music  and  night  and  you  become  the 
same.  I  sit  alone  as  passion  wells  up 
within  me;  sometimes  I  wonder  if  I 
can  stand  our  being  apart. 

But  we  aren't  apart,  really! 

For  you  live  within  me  Uke  a  fire, 
dominating  my  every  thought,  my 
every  action.  I  am  one  and  we  are 
one. 

Mine! 

My  symphony,  my  dance,  my 
dream,  my  own. 

"Then  I  remembered  .  .  .  you 
loved  apple  blossoms  .  .  .  and  I 
reached  out  over  the  dun,  amber  hills 

and  broke  off  large  sprays, 
abundant  with  sweet  air  and  sofi 
colors.  I  shall 

give  them  to  you  some  spring  .  .  . 

when  our  love  comes  home." 

I  shall  be  with  you  this  night,  for 
you  are  such  things  as  dreams  are 
made  of. 

Yours 

P.S.  You  must  read  "TTiis  Is  My 
Beloved"  by  Benton.  Brilliant! 


"Grad  student?' 
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Music  School: 
My  Symphony, 

1  have  watched  you  as  you  glidt; 
through    the   halls.    The    fluidity    of 
your  movements,  the  grace  of  gesture 
and  flow  of  personality  expressed  iti 
everything    you    do,    have   filled    me 
with  light  and  shadow.  You  inspire 
me!  You  fill  me  with  disonance.  But 
these  things  belong  to  music.  You  will 
please  find  enclosed  a  copy  of  a  son- 
ata,    "Essence     of     an     Unreturned 
Love,"  which  I  have  written  to  and 
for  you.  It  says  everything. 
Sincerely, 
Anonymous 
Commerce  Sthool: 

WESTERN  UNION 
SA1030  JA2050 

M.MDA504  NL  PD  EVANSTON  ILL 
DIXIE  DONOHUE 
103  BRIEF  STREET,  CIDERVILLE, 

ORE 
YOUR   STOCK    IS    PICKING    UP 
STOP  CANT  GET  YOU  OFF  MIND. 

JOHN 
Tech  School: 
Dear  Mary, 

I  sure  miss  you.  It  sure  was  nice 
seeing  you  Christmas  time.  Every- 
lime  I  see  you,  you  seem  to  get  better. 
At  that  rate  you  should  be  perfect  in 
next  to  no  time  at  all. 

School  is  going  about  as  good  as 
possible.  I  kinda  miss  co-op  though. 

We  have  had  a  lot  of  cold  weather. 
[  am  glad  the  Tech  building  is  so 
close  to  the  house.  I  don't  have  so  far 
to  walk. 

I  saw  a  movie  Saturday  night.  It 
was  real  good.  Its  name  was  The 
Outlaw.  It  sure  made  me  homesick 
for  you. 

That's  all  for  tonight.  Be  sure  to 
write  real  soon.  I've  got  something 
lo  tell  you. 

Love, 
Elmer 
School  of  Journalism: 
Baby: 

You  want  the  hot  scoop?  I'm  nuts 
about  you.  See,  babe.  I  think  you'rt- 
it.  You're  the  tops,  you're  the  Eiffel 

purple  parrot 


"I  |ust  wanred  to  show  you  how  nice 
if  would  be  in  the  spring." 

tower.  (Thank  you.  Cole  Porter) 

But  I'm  pressing  you  for  a  dead- 
line. I'm  tired  of  the  old  beat.  1 
want  you,  you,  wonderful  you. 
{Thank  you,  Vincent  Youmans) 
Come  on,  kid,  let's  have  the  info.  Do 
you  love  me  as  I  love  you? 

RLV 
School  of  Education : 
Angela, 

It  has  become  apparent  to  me  that 
I  can  no  longer  live  without  you. 
Anxiously  awaiting  your  reply,  I  re- 
main 

Respectfully 

Howard 
Liberal  Arts: 
Dear  Dee, 

You  don't  love  me,  do  you?  Your 
heart  doesn't  jump  up  and  down  and 
all  around  when  I  touch  you,  does 
it?  You  don't  give  two  hoots  whether 
I  care  or  not,  do  you? 

You  love  somebody  else,  don't 
you?  You  don't  love  me,  do  you?  Do 
you?  Do  vou?  Do  you? 

Expecting  the  worst 

Clyde 


be  my  valentine 


A.  Jane  Harr,  Waa-Mu  co-chairman 
and  Navy  Ball  queen;  B.  Mary  Cril- 
ley.  Student  Governing  board;  C. 
Leila  Foster,  Waa-Mu  publicity  chair- 
man; D.  Janet  Smith,  managing  edi- 
tor of  the  Daily  Northwestern;  E. 
Joe  W.  Miller,  director  of  student 
affairs;  F.  Bob  Eck,  co-chairman  of 
the  Dolphin  show;  G.  Ed  Tunni> 
cliff,  varsity  football  back;  H.  Dick 
Rector,  I-F  council  president. 


J-or 


yjerif^^' 


....\  2)^*^ 


Wkd. 


Iman  6     CANDY 

The  World's  Finest 
IN    HEART    BOXES 
and 

REGULAR    BOXES 

HOOS  DRUG  STORE 

Sherman  &  Clark 


cj^L^vv-^e' 


Evansfon,  Illinois 


■^^^        AMbassador  2-2633 


UNiversity  4-3220 


YOUR  NORTHWESTERN  PLATES 


.tg^lSMB  9trf] 


.^ 


february,  I95C 


M 


-v-t^' 


-^~    *^ 


are  a 

LIFE-TIME 

SOUVENIER 

only 

$1.50 

each 


■^, 


Perfect 
Valentine  gift 
too 


For  your  parents  .  .  .  friends  .  . 
yourself  there  is  no  finer  remembrance 
of  these  days  you're  spending  at  North- 
western than  these  handsome  plates. 
Pictures  of  Deering,  Patten  Gym, 
Swift,  Dyche,  Music,  Scott,  Tech,  and 
the  North  Quads.  Exclusive  at  Tat- 
man's,  they're  styled  of  fine  durable 
China.  $1.50  each— $18  a  dozen. 

TATMAN'S 

707  CHURCH  STREET 


THESE  FOOTPRINTS 


.  .  .  could  belong  to  you  —  to  any 
smart  N.U.  student.  They  lead  to 
the  best  places  to  buy  .  .  .  the 
best  places  to  go  on  a  date  .  .  . 
the  best  people  to  deal  with. 
Follow  them  to 


BIG  DIPPE 
BRAMSON' 
CARLOS  PHOTOS 
CLASSIC  BARBER  SHOP 
CLOVER  CLUB 
CUNNINGHAM  ICE  CREAM 
DAVIS  Cm^  SHOP 
FILM  SOCfCTY 
FINCHLEY 

GINGISS  FORMAL  WEAR 
GREGG  COLLEGES 
HOOS  DRUG  STQgE 


LONDON  FLORIST 
LmON'S 

NORTHWESTERN  COOP 
NOTTS  ICE  C^EAM 
SELIG'S  C^N'S  STORE 
CHARLESLX.  STEVENS 
TATMAN'S 
TODDLE  HOUSE 
TRIM  B/<X6ER  SHOP 
WALKEI^^ROTHERS 
ZENGELER  CLEANERS 
ZWEIFEL  MOTORS 


l-^^atfonize  j-^arrot  adveAlieri 
leu  're  iiour 


—  theit  're  itour  friendi  ! 


lb 


purple  parrot 


QUESTIONS 

An  arrow  and  then  a  constellation 
Plus  hearty  will  give  you  my  appellation. 
The  stork,  'tis  said,  has  two  legs — no  more, 
Yet  here  it  seems  to  wind  two  into  four. 


Take  these  ingredients:  "to  heat  and  spice," 
When  added  to  "taverns"  I  show  in  a  trice, 

ANSWERS  WILL  APPEAR  IN  THE 
NEXT  ISSUE  OF  YOUR  MAGAZINE 


RULES  FOR  CHESTERFIELD  HUMOR  MAGAZINE  CONTEST 

icntify  the  3  aubjrcta  in  back  cover  ad.  All  clue*  ere  in  ad. 

ubmit  answers  on  Chesterfield  wrapper  or  reasonable  Tacsimile  to  this  publication  offici 

nter  as  many  as  you  like,  but  one  Chesterfield  wrapper  or  facsimile  must  accompany  each  er 
ontcst  closes  midnight,  one  week  after  this  issue's  publication  date.  New  contest  next  ii 
.nswers  and  names  of  winners  will  appear  in  the  next  issue. 
/  of  Chesterfield. 


LAST  MONTH'S  ANSWERS  &  WINNERS 
^  The  apostrophe  in  the  word  'EM.  Phonetically  speaking,  this 

sign  of  omission  is  found  between  the  "E"s  (these)  of  GIVE  'EM. 
2  Arthur  Godfrey's  signature  shown  twice  in  the  ad.  The  only 

difference  is  the  link  between  Arthur  and  Godfrey  shown  in 

the  lower  signature. 

Q  CHEER.  The  first,  second,  third,  sixth  and  seventh  letters  of 
CHESTERFIELD  spell  out  the  word  CHEER. 

WINNERS... 
Kenwyn  Eolde.  Elliot  Brewer,  James  Cunningham,  Art  Engelland. 
'Pat    Fullon,     Frances    Lathrop,    Bob    Loy,    Nyla'    Norem,    J.     M.  ' 
Posevelt.   Harry   R     Rymei; 


An 
Orchid 
Corsage 

by 

Don  Saville 

"Wiih  all  my  love"  .  .  .  orchids  will  say  to 
your  Valentine.  A  corsage  by  Don  Saville  is 
always  a  sure  way  to  her  heart.  Consult  us 
today. 

jKn!'aon!s 


february,  1950 


FLOWER 
SHOP 


UNvIersity  4-0632  i7l2  Sherman  Avenue 

Flowers  Wired  Anywhere 


bright  lights 


BY  PHIL  URION 

Scene:  Backstage  of  UT's  latest 
offering,  Richard  ll,  shortly  before 
curtain  time. 

"Don't  drink  the  hemlock!"  cried 
Bob  Mount. 

"What's  the  use?  I  might  as  well 
commit  suicide.  Four  years  in  speech 
•school  and  never  a  speaking  part  in 
a  UT  play,"  sobbed  Bert  Erd  (Sp 
'50). 

"But  you're  dressed  for  Richard 
II,"  said  Nat  Eek. 

"Merely  a  pawn,  an  understudy,  a 
tool  of  the  bourgeoise.  I-I'll  never 
get  in,"  choked  Bert. 

"Yes  you  will,  fair  one,"  said  Emy 
Jonas,  "All  of  us  backstage — we  who 
'are  never  seen — -will  see  to  it  that 
Jim  Olson  (Eaglesmere  '49)  will  be 
put  out  of  coimnission  before  the 
play  is  over.  He  will  be  unable  to 
continue  as  the  lead,  and  you,  Bertie, 
will  get  in." 


Flourish.  Claudia  Webster  walked 
in.  Ed  Crowley,  boy  director,  fell 
prostrate    in   salaam   position. 

"Easy,  Ed,"  said  Claudia,  "you'll 
break  another  kneecap  if  you  keep 
that  up.  Think  you  can  handle  direct- 
ing Richard  II?" 

"Can  I  handle  Richard  11?  Well, 
say,  I  should  hope  so!"  Ed  giggled. 
"After  all,  I've  handled  .  .  ." 

"O.K.  O.K." 

"And  with  your  superb  sug- 
gestions, how  can  this  show  be  a 
flop?"  asked  Crowley.  Immediately 
a  number  of  plausible  answers  came 
into  his  mind. 

"I  can't  act,"  whined  Jean  Mc- 
Millan drifting  by. 

Someone  in  the  wings  muttered  as- 
sent. 

"I'll  take  your  place,  Jean"  Bert 
eagerly  volunteered.  (The  ham  was 
alwavs  alert  for  a  good  deal) . 


"You  probably  could,  sweetie," 
cooed  Jean. 

"Do  you  think  you'll  get  in?" 
asked  Nels  Culbertson  looking  at 
Bert's  costume. 

"As  usual,  I  am  confident  I'll  get 
in,"  said  Bert. 

"Don't  you  think  you're  overdoing 
it  with  the  SAE  lions  on  your  Rich- 
ard II  shield?" 

"I  got  permission  to  paint  those 
lions  purple,"  snapped  Bert. 

"Action!"  shouted  director  Crow- 
ley. 

Olson  (on  stage)  :  "  'Cousin,  throw 
up  your  gage  (li)'  " 

A  Leeds  and  Northrup  hastelloy  B 
heavy  duty  steam  gauge  whistled  past 
Olson,  felling  Stan  Purdum. 

"Guess  the  old  aim's  a  bit  rusty," 
Bert  sighed. 

"Cut,"  cried   Crowley. 

Nat  Eek,  hovering  atop  the  scenery 
scaffolding,  sliced  a  rope.  A  100 
pound  sandbag  plummeted  Olson- 
ward,  neatly  creasing  him  across  the 
frontal  lobes.  His  eyes  watered. 

"I  think  I've  got  a  speck  of  sand 
in  my  eye,"  said  Olson  sotto  voce, 
the  tomfoolery  amusing  the  Daily 
News  critic. 

Bert  jumped  back  into  the  wings 
like  a  burnt  pup. 

"I'll  get  him  yet,"  he  cursed. 

Olson    (on    stage)  :    "  'The    ripest 


get  in  on  the  fun 

. . .  with  "Cell-Mate" 
valentine  pajamas 


"Cell-Mate" 

Perfect  Valentine  gift — matching  him-and-her  p.js. 
Bold  Chain-gang  strip>es — more  riotous  than  a  prison 
break.   B.V.D.  can   chalk  up   a  laugh   success  on 
"Cell-mates".    Outfitted    with    everything    but    a 
prison  number  ...  if  fact  maybe  we  have  got 
your  number.  Come  on  down  and  see. 
(Valentine- wrapped  in  a  useful 
plastic 
gift 
bag.) 


Just 

$4.95 


920  CHURCH  STREET 


Valentine,  Oh  Valentine 
My  heart  belongs  to  thee, 

I  bring  you  proof  of  love  divine, 
These  pajamas  from 

B.V.D. 

purple  parrot 


fruit  falls,  and  so  .  .  .(Hi)"' 

Suddenly  Bob  Mount  opened  a 
30  foot  chute  and  oranges,  grape- 
fruit and  aged  banana  peels  carom- 
ed off  Olson's  head.  The  refreshing 
change  of  pace — a  barrage  that  was 
not  hurled  from  the  audience — spur- 
red Olson  on  to  eloquence. 

"I'm  not  done  yet."  Bert  signal'ed 
his   henchmen. 

Olson  (on  stage)  :  "Give  me  my 
boots,  I  say;  saddle  my  horse 
(Viii)!'" 

Bill  Daniels  sauntered  on  stage 
in  a  ten  gallon  hat  singing  "Give  Me 
My  Boots  and  Saddle."  Bonnie  Bart- 
lett,  lugging  a  Western  saddle  and 
knee  high  engraved  boots,  yodelled 
obbligato.  The  rear  was  brought  up 
tvith  Ejny  Jonas  driving  a  team  of 
work  horses.  (She  had  tried  hard  for 
polo  ponies). 

"Mule  Train,  Mr.  Crowley?" 
mused  the  Daily  News  critic. 

''Yes,  yes,"  echoed  Crowley. 

Suddenly  the  lights  went  out. 

"Thud!" 

"Ahhh.  At  last  I've  got  him." 

"Where's  lighting  expert  Carol 
Beck?"  a  voice  asked. 

"Carol  must  have  blown  a  fuse. 
Give  it  some  juice,  honey,"  someone 
suggested. 

Lights  on,  Olson  out. 

"I'll  carry  his  load,"  smirked  Berl 
triumphantly.  "Tlie  play's  nearly 
over,  hurry  upsy,"  pleaded  Crowley. 

Nels  Culbertson  and  Jo  Johnson 
rushed  the  new  Richard  II  on  stage 
in  a  casket  for  the  final  scene. 

"My  spirit  will  live  on,"  Bert  ad 
libbed,  raising  the  lid  of  his  coffin. 

"Ah  ha!"  Purdum  had  finally 
found  all  his  teeth  (but  still  was 
spitting  particles  of  hastelloy) . 
"Nailest  up  the  coffin  damn  tight. 
(Vvii).'" 

Like  magic,  53  railroad  spikes 
sealed  the  casket. 

Curtain. 

Later  .  .  . 

"Since  this  is  the  Ust  show,  boys, 
burn  that  old  casket,  will  you?" 


"Patience  is  a  virtue." 
february,  1950 


Open  for  ^  ou 

■til  /a« 


Close  to  Campus 
The  Best  in  Town 

1721  ^Herman  Ave. 


TODDLE  HOUSE 

»8I6   Sherman   Ave.      935  Chicago  Ave, 
t  7044  N.  Sheridan  Rd. 


\t^ 


,\^^^ 


«to^ 


V. 


^ut 
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Clover  Club 


5157  Dempster 


Bob  Thompson,  Phi  Delt 

Joan  Beardsley,   Kappa 

Carol   Pepper,   Kappa 

Dick  Underwood.  Phi  Delt 

.  .  .  enjoy  the  Clover  Club's  intimate 
otmospliere  as  Northwestern's  smooth 
people  do.  Dancing. 

Watch  for  the  Opening 

of  the  New 

C/over  Club  soon 

at 

Dempster  and  McCormick 
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WCAT.  For  the  next  half  an  hour 
Jack  Rochow  will  be  the  old  judge, 
presiding  over  '"Trial  By  Dial,"  a 
program  designed  for  your  listening 
pleasure  .  .  . 

(Actually  all  programs  at  WCAT 
are  designed  for  your  listening 
pleasure.  You  can't  eat  them,  can 
you?) 

And  so  now  while  the  old  turn- 
table is  spinning  that  famous  Stan 
Kenton  classic,  "Throw  Away  The 
Music,  Boys,  It's  Extemporaneous 
From  Here,"  we'll  look  into  the  life 
of  Jack.  Jack  is  a  Delt,  which  means 
he  is  not  an  SAE,  and  which,  to  some 
might  cause  concern  about  why  he  is 
working  in  the  SAE  house.  Don't  lei 
it  worry  you — this  is  a  campus  pro- 
ject. If  you  go  to  Northwestern  you 
can  work  at  WCAT. 

Bob  Woolson,  from  ABC  in  Chi- 
cago. NU  alumni  (a  graduate  of 
Northwestern  who's  rich  I  and  ad- 
viser to  the  station,  comes  in.  "Look 
fellows.  Just  out.  A  *long-playiiif; 
commercial." 
10:00 

Announcer  Bill  Luney  is  seated  in 
Studio  A,  earphones  on,  script  in 
front  of  him,  atomizer  near  by,  ready 
to  go  on  the  air,  and  preside  over 
"Sweet  and  Low  Down." 
10:30 

Now  comes  the  lime  for,  "Tlu- 
Show's  the  Thing."  This  is  done  by 
Wes  Kimble,  who  is  a  big  wheel  al 
WCAT.  This  title  means,  the  show's 
ihe  thing,  if  the  show  happens  to 
be  the  thing  you're  looking  for. 

In  the  control  room  all  this  time, 
has  been  Julius  Sleeper,  who  is  the 
chief  engineer.  And  without  a  degree 
from  Tech  School  either.  However 
this  happens  to  be  a  different  kinc' 
of  engineer.  Julius  sits  there  and 
turns  one  dial,  then  another,  then 
another.  To  do  this  ihe  WCAT  station  ■ 


manager,  and  big,  big  wheel  of  ihr 
station  Dave  Barnhizer,  has  given 
him  an  extra  set  of  arms — those  of 
an  AOPi  that  Dave  found  around 
Julius  one  night.  So,  alternately,  and 
sometimes  together,  Julius  turns. 
Mixer  No.  1,  then  Mixer  No.  2,  then 
mic.  4,  then  radio-phone,  then  Mixei 
No.  3,  then  treble,  then  bass.  These 
terms  probably  mean  nothing  to  the 
reader,  but  they're  actually  all  ver^ 
simple.  They  mean  .  .  .  well  .  .  . 
that  is  .  .  .  well  .  .  .  and  then  ol 
course  you  can  interpret  them  in 
other  ways  too. 
11:00 

"And  now.  'Sports  Parade.'  (This 
is  when  all  the  sports  march  by.  I 
guess.)  Jack  Williams  is  the  sports 
editor  at  WCAT.  This  is  an  important 
and  tedious  job.  ^'henever  his  pre- 
dictions are  wrong.  Jack  is  put  on 
athletic  probation. 
11:15 

'"From  out  of  the  night  comes 
Rock-A-Bye  Robin  .  .  ." 

This  happens  to  be  Tuesday  night, 
.and  as  Tuesday  night  at  11:15  has 
proved  to  have  the  l.l.a.  (lowest 
listening  audience)  WCAT  felt  it  was 
safe  in  putting  on  this  show  called 
"Rock-A-Bye  Robin."  This  is  a  pro- 
gram of  music,  witty  sayings,  'and 
poems. 
11:30 

"And  to  close  out  this  evening'.* 
program  we  present,  "Knight  at  thr 
Turntable."  The  Knight  in  this  case 
is  Lloyd  Thaxton,  ex-Follies  star, 
who  doubles  as  Production  Manager. 
This  is  a  good  program  if  you  like 
Andre  Kostelanetz. 

Then  from  the  background  come 
ihf  cfa'"":  of.  "Go  V  Northwestern," 
while  all  loyal  students  stand  at  at- 
tention. That  is  if  you're  not  all 
ready  asleep.  Are  you?  What's  that 
yon   say?   "Zzzzzzzzzzz  .   .   ." 


Better  bring  yer  lunch  men.    This  may  take  all  day. 
february,  1950 


The  University  Shop 


DARK  GREY 

A  precise  new  snaae  cur- 
'rently  in  nign  favor  with 
college  men.  Fine  flannel,  in 
a  aingle-treastea,  tnree- 
Dutton  vented  coat  ana 
pleated  trousers. 

»50 

OtKer  suits  and  topcoats  (roin..$45 


19  E.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago 
New  York  •  Palm  Beach 
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HAVE  YOU  TRIED  THIS 
EASIER,  BETTER  WAY  TO 
ROASTER-FRESH  COFFEE? 


Next  time  you  kncrw  you're  going  to  have 
to  stay  up  late  studying,  pick  up  a  jar  of 
Nescafe*. 

Nothing  helps  you  through  long  sessions 
like  coffee.  And  no  coffee  is  easier  to  make 
than  Nescafe.  It's  instant.  Just  measure  to 
suit  your  taste,  add  hot  water  (preferably 
boiling)  and  stir. 

Good?  It's  delicious!  Nescafe  just  natu- 
rally makes  a  better  cup  of  coffee,  because 
it's  specially  processed  to  keep  its  roaster- 
fresh  flavor  until  you  release  it  in  the  cup. 

Yes,  coffee  the  Nescafe  way  gives  you  all 
the  flavor  and  "lift"  of  pure,  freshly  roasted, 
freshly  brewed  coffee,  without  the  fuss  and 
muss  of  brewing. 

Nescafe  is  the  instant  way  to  pure  coffee 
enjoyment.  If  you  like  good  coffee — you'll 
love  Nescafe.  Keep  it  on  hand  for  all  occa- 
sions. 

Nescafe' 

iiianallotha-jnstafrtaitel 


•Nescafe  (pronounced  nes-cafay)  is  the  exclusive  resis- 
tercd  trade-mark  of  The  Nestid  Company.  Inc.  to  des- 
ignate its  soluble  coffee  produa  which  is  composed  of 
equal  parts  of  pure  soluble  coffee  and  added  pure  car- 
bohydrates (denrins,  maltose  and  dextrose)  added  solely 
to  protea  the  flavor. 


RESEARCH  BY  DAMON  ONION 


Way  down  deep  in  ths  depths  of 
the  SAE  house  on  the  Northwestern 
campus  there  is  a  little  room.  And 
each  night,  from  9  to  12,  strange 
noises  and  weird  sounds  emanated 
from  these  confines. 

All  over  the  place  are  all  sorts 
of  weird  instruments — microphones, 
master  control  machine,  and  a  trans- 
mitter tuning  unit.  What  these  ma- 
chines are  for,  no  one  knows — but 
without  them  the  intimat?  group, 
composing  the  staff  of  WCAT,  would 
really  be  intimate — they  would  be 
talking  to  themselves. 

On  the  wall  of  one  of  the  studios  is 
a  sign — "Don't  Be  A  Garroway,  Be 
Yourself."  which  means  if  your  name 
is  Smith,  say,  "This  is  Smith"  not 
"This  is  Garroway."  Got  it?  On  the 
wall  "in  the  other  studio  is  a  sign 
which  is  very  important.  Many  radio 
jobs  have  been  lost  due  to  the  fail- 
ure of  announcers  to  observe  this 
rule.  This  sign  says: 

"If  you  must  swear. 
Be  Off  the  air." 
Let's  watch  this,  huh? 

There  is  one  item  without  which 
WCAT  would   be  stuck.   Without  it 


"Tom,  I  don't  know  why,  but  you 
haven't  looked  well  since  you  left 
Foster  House." 
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they  would  be  at  a  loss.  It  is  to  this 
small  god  that  the  staff  members 
face  south,  (towards  the  SAE  temple 
you  know,)  and  bow,  knowing  full 
well  that  without  it  they  would  be 
out  of  a  job  and  having  to  do  other 
things — such  as  studying.  This  inven- 
tion is  called  a  radio.  (It  comes  from 
the  Latin  word  "radio,"  which  means 
facepowder,  which  has  no  connection, 
but  that's  the  best  they  could  do.) 

For  the  first  half  an  hour  WCAT 
plays  a  series  of  records,  without 
interruption,  without  announcing. 
This  is  tricky  indeed.  It  is  the  though) 
of  the  station  that  around  this  time 
you  will  b^  fiddling  with  your  radio 
dial,  (fiddling  with  the  radio  dial, 
while  Econ  AlO  burns,  huh?)  and 
will  come  across  this  terrific  program 
of  soft,  delightful  music.  Then  you 
say  to  yoifrself,  "Ah  ha.  This  is  what 
I've  been  looking  for."  (Talking  to 
yourself,  huh?  Bad  habit.  Shows 
insanity.)  Good,  steady  music.  No 
commercials,  no  requests  to  send  in 
for  real  chips  of  stone  from  the 
SAE  temple,  no  announcing.  Just 
music.  There  is  oue  trick  to  this 
getting  a  half  hour  of  good  steady 
music.  If  you  tune  in  at  nine  o'clock 
you  will  have  a  half  an  hour  of  good, 
steady  music.  However  if 'you  tune  in 
at  9:12  say,  you  will  only  have 
eighteen  minutes  of  good,  steady 
music.  If  you  tune  in  at  9:24  you 
will  only  have  six  minutes  of  good, 
steady  music.  If  you  tune  in  at  9:30, 
well,  you're  too  late.  Then  you  have 
to  listen  to  talking.  This  means,  in- 
stead of  music  interspersed  with  com- 
ments, this  is  comments  intersp>ersed 
with  music. 

WCAT  broadcasts  at  650  on  the 
dial  for  the  North  Quads,  and  600 
for  the  South  Quads.  One  SAE  tried 
to  get  in  all  the  men's  houses  and  fix 
the  dials  so  they  would  stick  at  650. 
fHe  can  forget  about  mine.  Mine 
doesn't  work  anyway.) 
•      •     • 

"This  is  WCAT,  the  voice  of  the 
Wildcat  at  Northwestern.  And  this 
is  your  announcer,  Wes  Kimble,  yirel- 
coming    you   to   another   evening    at 

purple  parrot 
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